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HEY 
THERE, FOLKS-- 
DEADPOOL 

HERE! 


HOPE YOU'RE 
ALL DOING GOOD 
THIS ROMANTIC 
HOLIDAY! 


LET'S 
SEE...\WHAT DO 
YOU NEED TO 
KNOW? 


WELL, FIRST 
OFF, THINGS AIN'T 
GREAT WITH My WIFE, 

SHIKLAH, DEMON QUEEN 
OF THE MONSTER METROPOLIS 
UNDER MANHATTAN. WE'VE 
BEEN FIGHTING. BUT AT 
LEAST WE'RE STILL 
MARRIED! 


SECOND, 
MADCAP |S STILL 
OUT THERE SOMEWHERE, 
COMPLETELY SADISTIC 
AND INSANE, AND 
SWEARING TO GET 
TERRIBLE REVENGE 
ON ME. 


ANYWAY... 
IF YOU DON'T 
HAVE A VALENTINE 
THIS YEAR...YOU CAN 
TOTALLY CLAIM ME. 
L'LL TAKE ALL 
COMERS. 


LI‘L DEADPOOL ART BY 


IRENE Y. LEE 
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WE ARE AT YOUR 
BOMBED-OUT / 
THEATER. / 


JEEVES. iN 
I was 
pall I GOT MONEY TROUBLES, 
THE HORSE GIRL TROUBLES, AND NOW 
‘ Y WELL, HERE IT'S VALENTINE’S DAY. 


yr TWAS 
TALKING TO JL_| 
YOU. 


JUST 
{GET OUT, 
SIR. 


AT LEAST MY PUBLIC IS 

STILL ADORING, EVEN IF 
THEY’RE NOT BUYING 2 
MY CRAP ANYMORE. 


SOMEONE 
REALLY SHOULDN'T 
HAVE. 


WELL, AT LEAST MADCAP 
HAS _TAKEN MY MIND OFF 
OF VALENTINE’S DAY. 


2) HE'S STILL 
£ OUT THERE. 
f/ 


e 


LZ IA 


WHO DID HE |e yj y 
KILL AND WHY? [f 4 
Zé Ve i ds y 
\ ht 4 


HOLIDAY...” 
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25 
wr 
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NOT 
GONNA PUKE. 


7 ..WHY SHOULD 1S THERE 

EMOTIONS RECEIVE A HOLIDAY 
THEIR OWN DEDICATED TO 
FESTIVALS? THE PEOPLE 


YOU HATE? A 


LISTEN, I 
MAY HAVE TO 
STEP OUT LATER 
AND GO TO 
WORK. 


IF I DO, WOULD 
YOU MIND TAKING 
HER AROUND THE CITY? 
MY WIFE HAS SOME 
UNUSUAL INTERESTS. 


CAN'T 
SAY THAT I 
HAVE, SIR. 


PERFECT. 

I DON'T WANT 
TO SPOIL 
ANYTHING. 


DEADPOOL! 


A BLOOD 
SACRIFICE ON 


VALENTINE’'S DAY } 


FOR YOUR 
BELOVED! 


HEY, 
PRESTON! 


v 


oes. ii 7 WE HAVE 


RESERVATIONS 
OF OUR OWN, AND 
A SITTER FOR 
THE KIDS. 


GOOD. 


THIS IS 
{ COURTESY OF 
\ MADCAP. 


I'LL HIT 
THE OFFICE 
AND PUT A 

RUSH ON THE 
DNA 


THIS 
IS FOR 
SOMEONE 
ELSE. 


BE RIGHT 
BACK. 


THANKS, 
PRESTON. 


SORRY TO 
RUIN YOUR 
VALENTINE’S-- 
BUT IT'S 


' SORRY. 
ies DUTY CALLS. 


I'LL HAVE A NAME 
SOON IF THE VICTIM'S 
DNA IS IN S.H.1.E.L.D.'S 

SYSTEM. 


AND MY 


EVERY DAY 
KINGDOM HAS — WE SUFFER MORE AND 


SOME VERY BIG MORE ENCROACHMENT 
DECISIONS TO 


FROM THE HUMANS 
MAKE. 


ABOVE US. HOW MUCH 


MORE DO WE 
NEED TO SUFFER? 
SO, NO NEED TO 

REMIND ME OF 

ONE'S DUTY. 


GOOD EVENING, 
WOULD YOU CARE 
WELL, I KNOW TO START WITH 
YOU'RE INTO A DRINK? 
SUFFERING ‘CAUSE 
YOU'RE WITH ME, AND 
HEy, HOW ABOUT A 
LITTLE CREDIT FOR 
NOT MAKING A 
DOODY JOKEP 


YOU DON'T 
NEED TO REMIND 
ME ABOUT ONE'S 

DUTY. I'MA 

MONARCH. 


I THINK 
I'LL JUST DRAIN 
MY IMMATURE 

HUSBAND. 


AN 
HAVE ANOTHER 
MOMENT TO LOOK 
OVER THE 
MENUP 


ITI'MA d yi 7 oray F&F — 
DEADBEAT. ‘oa : OF ANYTHING, T 
, me REALLY. HAPPENS 


L DION'T TO ME. 


ASK FOR YOU 
TO HAPPEN. 


I'M NOT 
IN CONTROL OF 
ANYTHING. 


" YOU ARE. 


WITH ME? 


! YOU TAKE JIWY se my DO you 
\, CONTROL. guest. WANT TODO | 


y you Vi 
WANT TO THROW 
ME OVERBOARD 

COMPLETELY? 


a Ti z= 


Sp) fl SHORT CARRIAGE RIDE LATER... jst 


I WISH I 
COULD say THAT 
I PLANNED TO BE F 
ALL STAND-OFFISH IN | 
ME BACK /o. Me 


T 
TO THE HOTEL. ¢ —~ ys 
\ 


I KNOW 
YOU'RE FLIPPING 
ME OFF BEHIND 

MY BACK. 


WHERE 
AM LI GOING, 
PRESTON? 


JUST TALKED TO 
7 THE NYPD DETECTIVE 
WL THAT CAUGHT THE CASE. 
/ THEY FOUND AN EASTERN 
I\/ \ EUROPEAN TORPEDO NAMED 
\, KRIS KIPINIAK DEAD-- 
HIS HEART MISSING. 


THAT'S 
WHY WE 
MAKE A GOOD 
TEAM, PRESTON. 
I'LL CHECK IN 
WITH YOU. 


THEY FIGURED 
IT WAS GANG 
BUSINESS AND THE 
HEART WAS A 
MESSAGE FOR 


OMEONE. 
SVMIESINE I JUST SENT J ARE 


VY YOU THE BRIGHTON \ 


BEACH ADDRESS FOR 
THE BOSS--IT'S NOT 
EXACTLY SOMETHING 


WE A TEAM? OR 
AFTER BEING LOCKED 
IN YOUR HEAD DOI 
HAVE STOCKHOLM 


THAT S.H.J.E.L.D. OR 
THE NYPD CAN JUST 
BARGE INTO. 


SYNDROME? 


Fam 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE WORRIED 
ABOUT. MADCAP WAS 
STUCK _IN MY HEAD, TOO-- 
AND HE TURNED OUT FINE. 
I'M BLAMELESS FOR 
ALL OF THIS. 


THIS IS ALL MY FAULT. LIFE PUT 
A CLOWN IN MY HEAD, SOT 
GROUND _HIM UP AND MADE 

CLOWNADE. HE WAS AN UNINVITED 

GUEST...BUT I DIDN'T MAKE IT 

EASY ON HIM. 


: EMPTY! 
BN oy Pa 
% \4 


BIG 
TALK FOR A 
MAN WITH A 
SHATTERED 


you--L'M 


PY NOT GONNA 
HURT. 


I'M JUST 
GONNA WHALE 
ON THIS IMPORTANT- 
LOOKING Guy, AND 
MAKE HIM WISH I 
WOULD KILL HIM. 


y BUT I 
ef WON’T--THEN, 
Gh 4 PO] WHEN HE GETS 
Ws f\5| OUT OF INTENSIVE 
P| CARE, HE'S GONNA } 
| BLAME YOU FOR 
EVERY BONE I 
CRACK IN HIS 


| 7 PLEASE 
| { STOP KICKING 
OUR WAITER > 
TO DEATH. y 
WOULD YOU 
MIND TIPPING NOW 
Be SON ETO SerL ON Your 


EXTRA FOR — DEAD TORPEDO, 
KIPINIAK. 


OUR RIVALS 
HAVE ALL SENT 
CONDOLENCES. KIPINIAK’S 
TONIGHT IS FOR DRINKING BROTHER IS ALSO 

AND REMEMBERING. MISSING. HE WAS 
TOMORROW IS FOR NOT ONE OF US. HE 
FINDING OUT WHO IS A PAINTER 

IS LYING TO US. NAMED ADAM. 


KIPINIAK’S f LET GO OF 
BROTHER 15 WHERE DO IVAN, AND HE 
MISSING? I START TO WILL TAKE YOU 


LOOK FOR THE TO THE FLAT 
BROTHER? THEY SHARED. 


ON 
YOUR FEET, * 
IVAN. 


a 


I ALWAYS 
DO, IVAN. 
LET'S GO. 


/ TOPLESS ¥ ll 
» MAIDS! = HELLO? | 


SEE? WE 4 N / ...BUT NOT ‘ 
CHECKED HERE Jt ) 
ALREADY 


7 NOWRUNON \ 
7 HOME, YOU GAMMA- » 


BOMBED, ABE 
\ LINCOLN-LOOKING 
\ MOTHER@#S#L8E. 


I knew 
you'd find 
me. 


Happy 
Pal-entine’s 
Day! 
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BEFORE I 
TURN YOU INTO 
SUSHI--WHY 
THESE TWO 
BROTHERS? 


% I was 
bored and they 


Curing the 
Prestons was quite 


I can tell 
you're mad, 
mad, mad at How 
me for all the are the 


were within 
arm’s reach. 


WAY MORE 
ALIVE THAN 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE. 


I wonder 


a trick. We engineered how you pulled well, you’re 


a nasty bug, 


not a cure. 


that rabbit out 


of your ass. less rlneenef 


than usual. 


but 


lost your 
nerve? 


Dy sHuTUP,” ADAM _ \ 
MADCAP. KIPINIAK, Z| 
\ PRESUME? J 


HE 
KI-KILLED 
MY BROTHER 
AND-- 


--AND . 

Iwas 
SUPPOSED TO , 
Se KILL YOU: sie 


HE ZIP-TIED 

ME TO THIS 
WHEELCHAIR AND 
PUT THE COSTUME 

OVER IT. 
CUT 
ME LOOSE-- 
PLEASE. 


Hi. Like 
what I’ve 
done to my 


A HANDICAPPED 
LUNATIC KIDNAPPED 
ME. 


I THOUGHT 
YOU SHOULD 


I'M 
CHANGING SORRY 
THE GAME YOU LI DIDN'T 

STARTED. BLUNDER INTO 


YOUR TRAP. 


SO ENJOY 
WHAT LITTLE 
TIME YOU 
HAVE LEFT. 


A fun 
blushin’ 
Russian 

killer. 


5 
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» 


doesn’t 
know how to 
boopin’ kill 


He 


== 
MLE 
LH it if 
a ee 


SSSSS—— 


ARE YOU SURE WE’RE 
ALLOWED TO BE PLAYING 
VIDEO GAMES ONA 
] SCHOOL NIGHT?" 


/ IFEEL LIKE 
YOU CAN SAVE 

THE PRINCE AND 
THE KINGDOM 
ON THE 

WEEKEND. 


OF COURSE, 
UNCLE PHIL. WHO 
ELSE IS GOING TO 
SAVE THE 


a KINGDOM? 


WHEN I 
WAS A KID, 
WE HAD PONG, 
ELLIE. 


I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT THAT IS. 
WADE BOUGHT ME 
THIS TO MAKE UP 
FOR SOMETHING. 
I FORGET. 


LISTEN, IF YOUR MOM 
ASKS, I READ SOME DR. SEUSS 
TO YOU AND YOUR BROTHER. 


NIGHT, 
UNCLE PHIL. 


LOVE 
YOU, TOO. 


YOU GUYS 
ARE HOME 
EARLY. 


BUT THE 
NIGHT WENT 
ASKEW AND 
WHATNOT. 


WE 
GOT TAKE- 
OUT. 


HUNGRY? 


THANKS 
FOR WATCHING 
HER, COULSON. 


I THOUGHT 
HAVING A LEVEL 7 
S.H.1.E.L.D. AGENT IN 
THE HOUSE WOULD MAKE 
YOU GUYS FEEL BETTER 

ABOUT LEAVING THE 

KIDS ALONE FOR THE 
FIRST TIME SINCE 
MADCAP'S ATTACK. 


WE CAUGHT 
A LEAD THAT 
ENDED UP BEING 
A BUST. 


I KNOW YOU 
BOTH KNOW THIS, 
BUT THERE'S NOT 
GOING TO BE AGOOD 
ENDING TO ANY EMILY AND I-- 


OF THIS. me vee WE'VE ALREADY 
ae ~ BEEN TALKING ABOUT... 
g , SOME RADICAL 
MADCAP AND : SOLUTIONS. 
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